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DESERT HOT SPRINGS, 
Calif. — I am back visiting in 
the area where I grew up, re- 
membering the Mysteries of 
Foothill Boulevard, a long, city- 
aftercity route leading into Los 
Angeles. 

Twenty years ago, I used to 
patrol that road from a Grey- 
hound bus, and every now and 
then, a sudden event — a colli- 
sion, or the gathering of a 
crowd — on the other side of 
the street would grab at my at- 
tention. 

As the bus moved on, carry- 
ing us away from the unex- 
plained mystery we’d just 
glimpsed, I would follow a well- 
established path of thought* 
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shooting, I would still have 
been too late for the full story. 
The past slides out of our reach 
as relentlessly and rapidly as 
the events on the other side of 
Foothill Boulevard used to slip 
beyond my grasp. 

But we meet the mysteries 
of the past with an equally re- 
lentless urge to know; we con- 
tinue to ask, “Why?" with the 
persistence of 2-year-olds. 

And when we can’t pin down 
the answers, we make leaps 
from suspicion to certainty. 


— - r In our minds, a mystery is ei- 
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would think, “that I’m never not be semi-solved. Confronted 
going to understand. How did with the semi-solution of the 
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Where were the drivers going? number of Americans find an 
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does not record the conspiracy, 
then that is because the con- 
spirators succeeded in altering 
or destroying the record. The 
less proof we have of its exis- 
tence, the more proof we have 
that the conspiracy worked. 

Trying to figure out the past 
we travel through a maze of 
uncertainty. 

In that maze, all roads lead 
back to Foothill Boulevard. 


that feeling of annoyance — 
that the universe came with so 
many puzzles with insufficient 
pieces. If I could just get off the 
bus and go back there, l used to 
think, then I’m sure I could fig- 
ure it out 

Now, I suspect that even if 
I’d been on the site the instant 
after the crash, even if I’d been 
on the "grassy knoll" in Dallas 
an instant after the Kennedy 




